











STROKING, 
KICKING, 
BREATHING. 


AN INFINITE OCEAN OF 
FEELING ANP FORM. 





RISING, 
CALLING. | 


RIDING POWERFUL 
| CURREN; fey eee TESTE 
| AND DESI 





ANP, ¢ > . wai 
UNBELIEVABLY, | ao 3 

WHOLE! oa? i s. é 
it 


a 
i ct 
2 


m 


{ a —— 
| THEN THE PRESSURE 
PROP PETONATES IN 
\ | MY CHEST LIKEA 
DEPTH CHARGE. 
py iy f 


NITROGEN 
BOLE IN 
MY VEINS. 


LEAVING ONLY A 
COLD DARK O)L. w 
SLICK OF CERTAINTY 

AND DREAD. Li 








I'VE BEEN se 
THE NETS 


NIGHTMARE. 


| BUT WIDE AWAKE 


WHEN WE BEACH 
HIM! 











anal = 
a i 


WNGH, I ~) 
HATE GASPIN’ UNDER : 
THE GAZE OF THAT DAMNED [TH 
BURNIN’ EYE. DARE SAY OUR & 
TRA WILL ENJOY IT BOTTOMFEEDER 
EVEN LESS! rs 






















THEY SAY OLD 
YELLOWHAIR |S 
JUST AS HAPPY 


N 
IN THE COOL 
DEEP. 





PUT A HOOK 
IN IT. COULD BE 
YOU OR ME LEFT TO 
BAKE ON 7RAITOR’S 
REEF INSTEAD OF 

THIS FREAK! 





AND 
TO REJOIN HIS NOSE- 
BREATHIN’ BUDDIES? 





TTER HOW “Gai 
HEINOUS THE CRIMES OF We 
THE MONARCH REGICIDE 1S 
NOT AN OCCASION FOR 


BARRACKS HUMOR. “ 
THIS BREED OF Wis REY I in’ | 
! BARNACLES EXERTS THE yn 


KIND OF PULLING PRESSURE oeaye™ 
THAT'D GIVE EVEN HIS ME7A- P 
CRONIES A HARD TIME. we, > 


ITLL BE FUN 
WATCHING HIM TRY TO PRY 
'EM LOOSE WHILE THE TIDE _ 

GOES OUT, EH? 





ORIN, YOU HAVE BY THE WILL OF Ft 
BEEN JUOGED GUILTY ALL WATERBREATH- 
OF THE MOST UNSPEAK- ° ING PEOPLE, YOU ff 
ABLE CRIME EVER COM- ARE HEREBY 
MITTED AGAINST THE CONDEMNED TO 
UNDERSEA KINGDOM. 


THE ONLY 
WAY TO SAVE 
m THE JLA. 


——— 


AND IN RESCUING 
YOUR PRECIOUS LUNGMEN, 
YOU CALLOUSLY SHREDDED " 

THE CENTRAL TENET BY 


Se ALL ZS ANTEANS, 


F seo RED Bb an \\ 
MYTH, ORIN. W-WE 
CAN NEVER 
FORGIVE THAT. 
































a = 
SO ATLANTIS T KNOW THAT. t 
NOW CHOOSES TO £ AFFAIRS OF THE \ 
BUTCHER gg OR ING ZO NGDOM ARE NO 
ML ANYTHING LONGER YOUR CON- ‘THE 
ae ATED WITH THE. CERN, MY MY See REIGN OF 
se. s,. SURFACE WORLD? : ORIN is 
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THIS POGRO: 
IS MADNESS Ue VULKO. 
YOU KNOW IT. SO 
DOES MERA! 









LONG LIVE 
THE QUEEN. 


HE WAS ONCE 
MY MOST TRUSTED 
ROYAL APV/GOR. 


NOW HE TURNS HIS 
BACK AND STRUTS 
INTO THE rid et TING 
SURF, LEAVING ME JO 
| THE FENDER MMERCIES 
| OF A PITLESS SLN. 


ALREADY WEAK | ‘ + a ’ Bue | REACH OUT TELE- 
FROM THE SHOCKS. | F r ' ARE PATHICALLY TO JHE 
SEM/- PARALYZED ‘iis aie BARNACLES CE- 
BY THE STINGS. 


ILL BE DEAD j : aa i 

WITHIN HOURS Bo aly SR ‘ 
[FL DONT GET al A SA, «| BUT ALL I HEAR IS 
WATER. —3 Re ve OM & SIMPLEMINDED 


MOLL: 
| es AS 37 


LY PROTECTOR. ad 


HE ONLY REPLY is |e 


| THE Fi 1NG 
SP OF C4 STRANDED Mi 


SF ARHSH WITHERING ls 
AT My FEET. 





AIR TOO THIN. 


JLA EMERGENCY | 1 
SIGNAL IN MY BELT NN BROKEN BITS OF 
BUCKLE. | ||S.7A.R, LABS We GILLS ACHE. 


OUT ON THE 


TAR, LA . = 
WW WIZARDRY SPILL PIMP) THROAT LIKE F * 
Ed | SANDPAPER. 

BAKING ATOLL. ed 


Et t™ r 
DAMN, ONLY MY GOT 70 Foils MY 
WIFE KNEWABOUT © THOUGHTS. LINK UP 
! THAT BEACON. 4 WITH THE JUSTICE 
: UN LEAGUE TELE - 


7 MEANS SWALLOWING 
MY PRIDE... BUT IF WW PATHICALLY.., 
DOES MERA STILL = - 
BLAME ME FOR war =AACCESSING 
WHAT HAPPENED JLA NEURAL NET-- 
70 OUR CHILO? 3 TH 
AQUAMAN. 
EMERGENCY 
ALERT --! 


BUT INSTEAD OF THE 
CALMING THOUGHTS 

OF JONN JONZZ, MY MIND 
{S FLOODED WITH THE 
LOATHING AND SCORN OF 
EVERY FISH IN THE SEA. 


WE ATLANTEAN SORCERERS 
LEARNED NEW SKILLS BACK 


| BASTARDS WOULD TURN MY 
I) F/SH AGAINST ME. 


HEH, WHO AM I 
7O CALL ANYONE (i 
AGASTARD? = [7a 





I BEGAN LIFE AS 
f=] AN OUTCAST. 
= ERCY REEF 


= 1 
MAY BE WEAK AND . 
DRAINED, BUT TM NOT \Mi 
GOING TO GIVE THEM 
THE SATISFACTION... 


a 


oa 


- = 3 = i) a 
a oe oe 
Fa pa — 7 1, ai 


= 
Ls 





STAGGER FORWARP. 
SALT BREEZE COMING OFF 
THE OCEAN LIKE AN 
IRRESISTIBLE NARCOTIC. 


AIT BAD. BLEEDING 


HEAVILY NOW. 


E ee 
me) DRY AS BLEACHED |e 

WHALE BONES UP 

HERE ON THE BLLIFF. x 


OUT OF RANGE OF RODUNN'S = 
Z \| SHARPSHOOTERS. HOPE HE fF - 1 
WON'T RISK A SURFACE ] Dee OO! 7 OND WATER. 
| | ih ANY WATER. NOW. 


ONLY CHANCE IS TO GET 


TURN TO RUN BLT. 


—————_—_ 










IF I CAN MAKE {7 
INTO THE CONCEALED 
TIPAL FOOL BEFORE 











THEY RE SHADOWING ME 
ALONG THE COASTLINE. 


WAITING FOR ME JO - RO, 
c THEY ROUND THE 
ean ee BUT FROM THE HIGH POINT TLLGET 
= = a: = CRO“ SOME OF THE RE- 


ND I SPY A 
HIDDEN COVE AHEAD. - CHARGE I NEED. 


THEN, EVEN WOUNDED, 
I] LLL TAKE RODUNN 
AND HIS PACK ON 

IN AFAIR FIGHT. 










| TELL ME THE 
ATLANTEANS 

AREN'T 

INTERESTED 

IN FIGHTING 

a FAIR. 

























c., = 
YOU THINK ™ \ Ms. THERES NOT 
WE WERE SITTING ; A CREATURE UNDER THE 
AROUND IN CHAINS WAVES THAT WE HAVEN'T 
BACK THERE IN TURNED AGAINST YOU, 
THE coe IDIAN .. YELLOWHAIR f ral 







1 
i 


EVERY EYE IN 







WE THE OCEAN (5 MINE ! 

LEARNED MORE * YOU PUT ONE TOE IN 

a FROM GAMEMNAE MY WATER AND T’LL 
' THAN THAT BE THERE TO PUTA 







FINE END TO THE 
JO6 I STARTED 
Topay! 





SORCERESS EVER 
, COT FROM is! 












i 
fri 4] 


") MOVE INLANC. 
CLIMBING. 





|| CRAB ATTACK 
ALMOST ‘ 
FINISHES ME. a ¥ 











L1PS SWOLLEN. DRIFTING. 
~ Ff - LIKE (NA 
i DREAM... 
| LOSING TOO | 
MUCH BLOOD. 
DEHYORATING |. 
TOO QUICKLY, ‘ 
4a x 


EYES SLITS. 
MIND 
i WANDERING. 


Trees... F CAN'T TELL IF 
| GOTTA BE | FOREST GROVE /S 
A POND... A HALLUCINATION. 
STREAM., 


a 
OR A NEAR - DEATH . 
EXPERIENCE. a 










(HAE, TRALIMA. 
Da ce ee Loss 
GOOF LEFT HAE.) fe 


= 
7 


TOO WEAK 1D WALK. 
700 HEAVY TO CRAWL. 
= 


J 








NO, LOOKS L/KE 


en HEY THOUGHT 
EXPLOBIVE CHARGE “if 
AND LINE. ff OF THAT, TOO. 


a 


LOOKS LIKE 
| OF EVERY THING 
-% 


HAHAHA! 
ii THE ONE TIME I 
ACTUALLY NEEDED 
ene 
\ HAHAHAT 
(“sgspss : 
. HA LS 
a ——-_ — 


i. 


| LAST OUNCE 


407 


Bac eI S|) 

— 7 Tae 

, f (a) ON USELESS Race. J 
| 7 


SIRAPPED TO 
THIS PIECE OF 
FLOTSAM! 4 





IT ISN'T MERELY 
MY HATED BLADE 
THAT I PITCH OUT 


|| OVER THE LAKE.., 


AND THE CONSTANT 
| WAGGING PAIN OF 





who 
SUMMONS US, Lae 
MAIDENS? Me 


one who 
SURRENDERS 

AS LAST 
DEFENSE TO 


ThE SACRED 
WATERS! 


Oh, Lapy-- 
we Sino the 


BUT SO 
CHOKED With 
@lIGER and 
CONFUSION, 

aLas! 





awaken, . 
BRAVE WARRIOR. 
MAY OUR WATERS 
FEED YOUR NOBLe 
SPIRIT AND INSPIRE 
4, YOU TO ThE TASKS 

‘ aheap,. 


KNOW EVERY 
LEAGUE OF THE 
SEVEN SEAS... 
LIKE THE BACK 
OF MY HAND... 


= BUT I've 
NEVER SWUM IN 
<3 \ ANYTHING LiKE 


pe Ts 


D oH Have a 
| 1 
what has LONG you have 
BEEN LOST TO aa ARRIVED at 
UR WORLD. f= | Las 
1: Pe dn " WAZERS OF 
mrs SSA TRUTH. 


MY 
STRENGTH 'S 


ThE hERO 
FINos Wis PATH 
JUST AS THE RIVER 
TAKES ITS NATURAL 
: COURSE. i 


UHHH, 


T 


I HAV: 
DIED, HAVE I? 






















+ "I'VE ALWAYS 
LEA | HATED THAT WoRD-- 
ho HERO. 


x af 9 
Bais ry 
BUT I ALREADY 
taf KNOW MY CESTINY, 
THANK YOU. UM KING 
OF ATLANTIS : 
DEFENDER OF 
_ THE OCEA 


eae 















PERhaPs 
YOU WERE. 





a RIGHT NOW THIS “al WITH ALL DuE 
if LAKE FEELS LIKE | RESPECT, IF YOUCAN 



















YET NOW, AS 










you Bathe in my ' i | JUST WHAT THE PULL THAT TRICK 
WATERS, I SEE DOCTOR ORDERED, | OFF, I'LL BE READY 

what IS MISSING | : BUT (T HASN'T |, TO BELIEVE Your 
IN YOUR HeaRc../ elm MADE ME “DESTINY” MUMBO 





fe Know 
The WATER 
OF TRUTH NS 
CO BE mape 
WAOLE. 








SO 1T WILL 
BE.ITIS TIME 
MY WaTER 

FLOWED BACK 

(NTO the hEaRTS 

AND MINDS OF 
men. 











=z, 

I/M NOT EXACTLY 
SURE WHAT YOu 
MEAN, BUT... WHO 
_ ARE YOU 
“= ANYWAY: 













WELL... 
MY FRIENDS 
CALL ME 

4, ARTHUR. 











The WATER OF 
TRUTA WITH 
Alf, TOO. 












JLA NEURAL NET 


ACTIVE. MARTIAN 
MANHUNTER, Hh HERE. o °? 
4 IM CURR o 
HINGE OVER 


THE CENTRAL 


Fa ATLANTIC. 


VANA HERE, 


































"DIA 
TONN. ANY SIGN 
Qo OF ARTHUR, 
YET? 
AQUAMAN 
oO CHOSE JO FACE 2 
eee DOWN HISCITYS er * 
r ‘Meh Se We fir nepow 
RIPPLE, PRINCESS. HAVE TO LIKE (T, 
| | 7% WISH HE HADN'T 2.4 THAT, TOWN. x. A shined REMEMBER, 
SEIS 7 see 
EL. ; 
OUR STAYING OUT HIS SUBIECTS WERE 
OF ATLANTEAN + CALLING FOR HIS 
POLITICS. ag” HEAD. 





a = 
ZT THINK 4. 
OUR AMPHIBIAN 
FRIEND WOULD BE 
THE FIRST TO ADMIT 
HE CAN BE OBSTINATE |; 
SOMETIMES. WHATS, 
YOUR LOCATION 


STS 







ae 
CURRENTLY % 
OVER THE ATLANTIC 





TRENCH, SUPERMAN. 
WHATEVER'S LEFT OF »! 


ATLANTIS SHOULD 
i BE DIRECTLY 
BELOW ME. 


20 are 


+ Panos og 
P" mayee "© 
ARTHURS GONE 
ASHORE? CAN YOU * oF 
SCAN THE NEAREST : 


o 


NORMALLY I'D * 


BE PICKING UP THE 
PSYCHIC HUBBUB OF 
THE ROYAL CITY ITSELF. 
OR AT LEAST SOME 
STRAY FISH yal 


ag TRAFFIC. a = 


cobs Bed Beh 
/7S ALMOST AS [F ? SUBGESTION, PRINCESS. 
SOMEONE'S PUT A I'VE ALREADY PICKED IP 
MASSIVE CLOAKING C SOMETHING OFF THE 
WE: 
OPERATION IN STERN COAST OF 
PLACE. IRELAND. —_p& 






























ra! 4 L 
‘on a HE WAS DEFINITELY 
. ee a 3 HERE. IT APPEARS HE WAS 
IT f 
_- SEEMS IN TROUBLE AND TRIED TO 
— CONFUSED AND... LEAVE A SIGNAL BEFORE 
1 HOLP ON, IVE GOT HEADING (INLAND ON 
is VISUAL. FOOT. 





AWFULLY 
DRY COUNTRY 
ON THESE BLUFFS. 
Z HOPE HE DION’'T 
DEHYPRATE 





































Iw 
PRETTY 






GREET Nes, BANGED UF, 
OUAMAN. WE HAVE BUT THE INSTANT 1 
been WORRIED ABOUT HIT ore WATER-- 






YOU, OLD FRIEND. ARE 


«3 
YOU WELL? Ze 






POWLIMA 
EW MAN! 






Cre 
GREAT! NEVER cRazy PAY, 







THAT WAS LIKE | 
| NOTHING I'VE 

\ \EVER EXPER- 
1\, 1eNcep 
BEFORE. 










pe ees (N 







HAVE DREAMED IT. 


LIGHT OF 
THE SEA! 





